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THE BOOK OF JOB,* 

In every oscillation of the human mind, evidences of its 
progress may be discovered, and through all its windings 
and irregularities we can see its steady march to a final 
unity of doctrine as to belief, and to an irreversible stand- 
ard as to moral action. We may be said now to float in 
the region of opinion, as to our faith, and in the region of 
interest as to our actions. We fill up the vacuum of the 
present with aa little regard to the future as if we bad no 
perpetuity of life, but were fleeting shadows, temporarily 
hanging around a few evanescent realities. And yet there 
is a certain kind of immortality attached to each individual 
having a normal organization, a certain power of perpetu- 
ating himself through coming ages. The consciousness of 
this has never been wholly absent from the thoughts of 
men. Religiously, it has always had a very strong, though 
peculiar, expression, and as a matter of science, it is just 
beginning to grope its way into intelligible forms, which are 
destined ultimately to have a very serious effect upon the 
whole machinery of life. The time is fast approaching 
when it will be seen how all present life is charged with 
that of the future, and how gravely the latteris dependent 
on the former. It is for the widening eye of science to dis- 
cover their real connection, and for its spirit to suggest the 
radical modifications which the one must effect with regard 
to the other. 

Millions of men were content for ages to lodge the spirit 
of infallibility in the bosom of the Catholic Church, and to 
yield to its voice as if fresh from heaven, and free from the 
possibility of error. The few naturally sagacious intellects 
that rebelled against this belief, and who could discover no 
connecting link between a positively human institution and 
an imaginary supernatural power, were hushed into silence 
and insignificance by the all-pervading voice of preponderat- 
ing millions. The grave of centuries had opened and 
closed, and many master spirits had rested from their labors 
therein before this theological belief was shaken and torn 
np from its roots. When Protestantism scented out the 
error, it was not scientifically prepared to deal with it as 
such, and hence the necessity which it felt of transferring 
the source of infallibility from the church to the Bible. 
Without knowing it, however, Protestantism, by this theo- 
logical somerset, was preparing the way for the natural in- 
vestigation of the spiritual order of things, and was gradu- 
ally undermining the supernatural pivot upon which the 
human mind had been so long accustomed to turn. Before 
the Bible became the source of infallibility and the judge of 
controverted theological matters, the church had exhausted 
all its trenchant logic and ponderous authority, it had pro- 
voked the sharpest and most independent intellects to take 
it to pieces by a searching analysis, and to show all* its 
human constituents in their naked and fallible reality. 
Every theological transiUency has its own peculiar ad- 
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vantages, as may be seen in the biblical studies frhich have 
necessarily followed in the wake of Protestantism. As the 
spirit of interpretation becomes more enlarged add ad- 
vanced, the necessity of more extended philological studies 
becomes much greater and more important. A knowledge 
of Hebrew, Greek, and Latin is not in itself sufficient for 
the modern interpreter ; he must add to these a thorough 
knowledge of other oriental languages, together with all 
accurate knowledge of the mariners, and customs, and social 
regulations of oriental communities "tbe genius of race, 
as modified by its subjective and objective conditions, be- 
comes a serious s.tudy also in the interpretation of ancient 
literature, whether biblical or otherwise. No literary ap- 
prenticeship, no lettered manipulation can ever deal fairly 
with oriental thought. Its figurative reflections of mun- 
dane realities are too ethereal to be intelligibly understood 
by the plodding and matter-of-fact brain of western Europe, 
unless endowed with the prerogative of genius. Oriental 
figures of speech, oriental images of thought have been too 
frequently materialized in western Europe, and have led io 
the strangest and most unaccountable errors in theology. 
Whatever may have been the meanings attached to theolo- 
gical terms at their origin, it is very evident that as they 
have descended through time, they have become more and 
more mystical, and more and more the fruitful sources of 
endless controversies and unintelligible definitions. Modern 
scholarship, modern industry, and modern freedom of inter- 
pretation have much labor to perform before they can effect 
a radical reform in this matter, and before they can break 
the chains of ignorance, superstition, and error, which tie 
down the minds of our day. 

The work before us, by M. Renan, is a beautiful effort in 
the right direction, and one too that reflects in becoming 
modern language the beautiful thoughts of the old Hebrfew 
mind. No man of our day has made more conscientious 
preparations, to be the interpreter of oriental thought to 
Europe than M, Renan. What he has already done is the 
weighty proof of it, and the welcome harbinger of what he 
is destined to do. M. Renan regards the Book of Job as 
the ideal of a Semitic poem, and in translating it he has 
been desirous of showing how the Semitic genius has 
painted itself in its most original creation, and, if it may be 
said, in its most perfect mirror. M. Renan truly says that 
every translation is essentially imperfect, it being the result 
of a compromise between two opposing obligations— on the 
one side, the obligation of being as literal as possible, and 
on the other, the obligation of being true to the modern 
language into which we translate. It might have been 
easy for me to be literal, says our author, but would' I 
have been really faithful, if, in translating an admirable 
work, I had given rise to the question so often heard in 
reading the ancient versions of the Hebrew books — How 
is it that the author of this beautiful book had not common 
sense ? 

In looking at the Book of Job tlffougli a natural rather 
than a supernatural medium, no great difficulty would seem 
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to occar to its explanation. The Hebrew mind, in extract- 
ing a snpernataral deity out of the natural deities of pagan- 
ism, had necessarily to conple therewith the seyerest 
abstract idea of perfectibility. As a theological abstrac- 
tion, this snited their mental lore of harmony and unity, 
and had an all-engrossing inflaecce upon their thoughts and 
feelings for a long time, and while held up in favorable 
contrast with the theological theories of their contempo- 
raries. But when the intellectual intoxication of this belief 
had waned from their own increasing subjective aod objec- 
tive experiences — when they began to grow wiser from 
suffering) and more potent in their own thinking faculties, 
they soon emerged into the sad consciousness, that though 
the world was ruled by perfectibility, yet it was far from 
being perfect, and that themselves, though the chosen 
people of the Deity, and under his special protection, had 
innumerable tribulations, sorrowings, and sufferings to 
bear. 

This doctrinal perplexity of the Hebrew mind has had a 
terrible effect upon the human mind generally, and has 
strained its faculties in trying to discover the inexplicable 
mystery of the coexistence in time and place of terrestrial 
suflfering, and imperfection and celestial happiness and per- 
fection. "With the Deity above us we couple all the virtues 
within our comprehension, and at the same time the power 
pn his part of making them descend upon the earth, and 
of becoming the inseparable associates of each living man. 
While doing this mentally, we see swarming around us 
every form (^ sin, of injustice, of inhumanity. We see the 
wicked triumph over the good, the unjust over the just, 
the crooked over the straightforward, and the last of wealth 
oyer the chastity of poverty. Our moral sufferings and 
d^air, like a poison trouble the texture of onr tissues and 
the regularity of pur functions, and our minds from the 
bighest tension of unequivocal faith lapse into the blankest 
skepticism. 

Kow, it is out of this anomalous condition of man upon 
the earthf and upon the supposed relationship which he 
holds to an all-perfect Being, that the author of the Book 
pf Job has constructed the grandest monument of Hebrew 
genius and one that has had and ever will have an ever- 
Uvipg echo in the human heart. 

To clearly comprehend the Book of Job, says M. Kenan, 
it is not sufficient to pay attention to its date; we mast 
mentally link it to the race which has created it, and of 
which it is the most perfect expression. Nowhere do the 
dryness, the austerity, the grandeur which characterize the 
Semitic race show themselves more pointedly. The fine 
i^ud delicate touches which make of the great poetic crea- 
tions of Greece and India so perfect an imitation of nature, 
are not a moment to be felt pervading this strange book. 
Whole phases of the human soul are wanting to it: a kind 
pf majestic stiffness gives to the poem a cold aspect, and, 
as it were, an outline of brass. Bat the position, so emi- 
nently poetical, of man. in this world — his mysterious strug- 
gle against an ioimical force and invisible — his alternatives 



equally jostified of submission and revolt — have never in- 
spired so eloquent a lamentation. The' grandeur of bumao 
nature consists in a contradiction which has struck all the 
wise, and has been the fraitfal source of all high thought 
and of all noble philosophy: on the one side, the conscience 
affirming right and duty as supreme realities; on the other, 
the facts of every day inflicting on these profound aspira- 
tions inexplicable contradiction. Hence, a sublime lamenta- 
tion which has lasted since the origin of the world, and 
which, to the end of time, will bear toward heaven the 
protestation of moral man. The Book of Job is the most 
sublime expression of this cry of the soul. In it blasphemy 
borders on the hymn, or, rather, it is a hymn itself, since it 
is an appeal to God against the imperfections which the 
conscience finds in the works of God. 



WAITING IN THE RAIN. 

A LIGHT flashed up in her clear blue eye 
Like a ray through a break in the cloudy sky, 

As she leaned at the showered pane. 
'Thank Heaven, he's cornel" — but the train shrieked ' 
And crashed o'er lier dying hopes away. 
Still she waited on, till the day was gone — 
"Waited alone in the rain. 
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Ever, now and again, the cloud-rack tliroogb 
There peeped a bud of the heavenly blue — 

Blue, without speck or stain. 
Then the young corn shook in its jewelled mist. 
And the violets twinkled like amethyst, 
And her eye grew bright with a dewy light, 

"Waiting alone in the rain. 

But the soft blue flower of the sky shut up 
Beliind the tempest its hollow cup ; 

The meadows were dim again ; 
And the warm light faded out of -her eyes. 
While she paced and gazed on the restless skies, 

"While she tried to keep her wild heart asleep, 
"Waiting alone in the rain. 

It streamed and poured frpna the shelving bank ; 
It sprinkled mire on the sedges rank ; 
It beat on the springing grain. 
" Come home I" called the horn from behind the hill. 
She heard, but she waited and listened still. 
Still, gazing back down the iron track, 
"Waited alone in the rain. 

The hours. dragged by; it was dark and late. 
The cars rushed on with their throbbing freight, 

Screaming a laugh at Iier pain. 
But the west uncurtained a wide, clear space, 
And tlie sunset lighted a laggard face, 
And the wild, wet day stole in smiles away, 
"While two hurried home in the rmn. 

LtroT Laroou. 



